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It was very far from realizing my dream of Italy in England,
but it had its grey moist charm, and the ten acre field behind
our house, which was a rich red rust colour when it was ploughed,
compensated for a good deal. But I was very lonely. Munthe
had said that people of intelligence did not need the world,
and Wilfred said the same thing in almost the same words.
It was my marriage stipulation that we should live remote
from what Munthe called " the vortex ! " And I only had
myself to blame if I made such a stupid mistake as to forget
that Wilfred was not free like Munthe, that Surrey was not
Capri nor English winter as the Bay of Naples.
There was only one solution for my mistake and that was
to have a baby, to have perhaps several babies and fill the void.
After that one would feel less lonely.
Unfortunately these things cannot be ordered, and try as we
would there was no result for our pains.
After a period of five months, punctuated by tears of dis-
appointment, I made up my mind to go up to London and
consult a specialist.
The " specialist " to whom I confided my trouble, however,
threw his head back and laughed. He told me to go away,
and come back if nothing had happened in five years' time I
How could I explain to him that I couldn't face five more
winters walking in wet woods alone—he wouldn't have under-
stood, besides that was not a doctor's problem. So, realizing
the hopelessness of it, I decided to take the matter into my own
hands, and communicated my decision to Wilfred, when he had
well dined and was comfortably installed in a large deep arm-
chair by the fireside. I meant, I said, to go to Rome. At
first he was puzzled, he didn't quite see how that was going to
help the situation. Nor could I tell him the real reason, for
he hated Roman Catholicism, had already protested violently
against the oratory in my bedroom, and would have laughed
to scorn my idea of lighting candles on Virgin altars in Roman
churches in Rome. It had to be presented to him in quite a
different way. I said that the specialist had said that our
best chance was a month's separation, that the effect of this
in most cases was infallibly successful.
Wilfred thought it over and reluctantly consented.

